FIGARO IN LONDON. 
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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—LADY MONTAGUE. 


!'uitieal Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though 
. . . ~* \ S 
» motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found e 
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THES POLITICAL FAT BOY. 


fever there was a living illustration of a political character it 
‘tainly is to be met with in the striking affinity between Palmer- 
| “ol, the Forcien Minister,and the Fat Boy, in Pickwick. So 
| ely as the eye of any one is turned towards Palmerston, so sure 
i ‘he to be found fast asleep, and ee Damn that boy, he’s asleep 
‘is the perpetual exclamation of every one who looks at 
He sits at the door of the Foreign Office in a state ef the 
‘t unaccountable torpor, and though Brougham, as Sam Weller, 
/ontinually doing his best to shake and rouse him up into some- 
“az like activity, it is utterly hopeless to endeavour to awaken 
d rmant faculties. 
though he is inservice, and has an exceedingly snug place of it, 
ON Be ceicaubnt ie batehnldin: dad tn actually does nothing, 
"the would long aro have lost his place but forthe extraordinary 
tance of those who employ him. 
(the above sketch his friend Brougham, who is the political 
m™ Weller, f finding Palmerston, the 


. the act of fine 
YOL Vit. 


fain." 


Is introduced in 





SATURDAY, JANUARY 6, 1838. 





humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and habits often as te 
lsewhere,’"—Croker’s New Wuic GvIDE. 
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juvenile Whig, the Political Fat Boy, in the act of sleeping on his 
post, when his astonishment bursts forth in the well known exclas 
mation of—‘* Damn that boy, he’s asleep again.” 

As to his master, poor John Bull, he is tired of continually mak- 
ing the same complaint, and has nearly given him up as a bad job 
altogether. When Russia insults England, John looks to Palmer- 
ston, when—‘‘ Damn that boy, he’s asleep again.” When Spanish 
affairs demand his attention, and our poor duped countrymen traverse 
the streets disabled by wounds, and cheated out of their pay, they 
(and the country which feels itself degraded and duped by their 
treatment,) turns round for redress to what should be the proper 
quarter for it, the office of Foreign Affairs. What is the picture 
that there presents itself? Packets of unopened letters, and offi- 
cial despatches without number. Is Palmerston at his post ? ‘To 
be sure he is—but ** Damn the boy, he’s asleep again.” When 
affairs in Canada, demand promptitude and energy in the Foreign 





Office, all eyes are directed to Palmerston, What will hs do? Is 
he alive to the situation of the emigrants and English settlers 4 Is 


he prepared with some energetic and decisive plan to act upon !— 
No! “ Damn the boy, he’s asleep again.” In facet, it is pretty cer- 
tain that there will be no waking him, and lest such a very sopori- 
ferous subject should have the effect of sending our readers to sleep, 
we shall leave him, for the present, to continue his official dreaming 


in undisturbed serenity, 


A MAGISTRATE'S EXCUSE FOR THIEVBS. 





‘‘ Several men who were known to have stores of the saved oil, were called upon 
to give them up, and on refusing were placed in custody on a criminal charge. On 
Friday the men were brought before Messrs. Broderipand Thisselton, at the Thames 
Police Office, but no person appearing to claim a distinct property in the escaped 
oil, the men were discharged. Mr. Broderip, at the time, expressing a decided 
opinion that the men were doing good rather than harm, by cleansing the surface 
of the Thames of such impurities.—Pouice Report. 

This is satisfactory to the owners of the property. Three men 
are brought up, and clearly proved to have possessed themselves of 
what did not belong to them, when Mr. Broderip expresseda de- 
cided opinion that “‘ the men were doing good rather than harm, by 
cleansing the surface of the Thames of such impurities.” On this 
principle a pickpocket, who might steal! a silk pocket-handker- 
chief, if it should happen to be a dirty one, would be declared to 
have been doing good—* by cleansing the surface of the pocket af 
such impurities.” The decision of the magistrate will be found 

: ian oe “Hatton Garden —James TURNER. 
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ed to drop quietly. Wetherall, the Commander-in-Chief js clear 


very encouraging to thieves in general, and as they rob people of 
ly making much ado about nothing, and as to Papineau, the h 


their purses, und the plea of money being filthy lucre, they may 














consider themselves entitled to the thanks of the community for|of the rebels, he has bolted witha sum of money, and jg at a 

“ cleansing it of such impurities.” times one of the most funky of mortals, so that there is no fear a 
his doing any great damage. ‘ 

a 


MYSTERY AND MURDER. 
A delicious paragraph has been “ going the circuit ” in the Lon- A GROWN UP BABY: 
don press, with the inviting title of the FREDERICK STREET 
MURDER! ! It states that there has been “‘ considerable excite- 
ment ” in the neighbourhood of the Regent’s Park,and it was not 
until the arrival ofa man from the White Horse Cellar, that the 
multitude (amounting to six or seven hundred) dispersed.” 

This terrible excitement, which existed in seven hundred simul- 
taneous bosoms, and which required the arrival of ‘‘a man from 
the White Horse Cellar,’’ to allay it, was occasioned by the follow- 
ing startling facts, which we copy verbatim from that enlightened 
medium of intelligence, the whole London press :— 

‘« From enquiries made, it appears that on the Friday previous, a man having the 
appearance of an Italian, got off the Bath coach at the Liverpool Inn, Devizes, and 
vet himself down in the parlour, where he called for a rump steak and potatoes, 
which were brought to him.” 

Any thing so frightful as a man “ with the appearance of an 
Italian,” getting off the Bath coach, and calling for ‘“ a rump 
steak and potatoes,” we could hardly have conceived. No wonder 
that six or seven hnndred people were exciled ; but this is not the 
most dreadful part of it. While partaking of the steak, the comver- 
sation turned on the Frederick Street Murder, when the stranger 
suddenly left the inn, and has not since been heard of. But even 
worse than that remains behind. He left a hat, ina box, marked 
Perring, Strand, and a handkerchief with the initials J. H. Two 
active policemen are on the look out for the fugitive, whose des- 
eription answers to that of the supposed murderer.” Gracious hea- 
vens—‘‘ the ‘‘rump steak and potatoes ” were bad enough, but 
the “ hat and the handkerchief,” are stillmore conclusive. Happy 
are we to learn that “‘ two active policemen are on the look out 
for the fugitive.” Wetrus] that he will be immediately found, and 
be made a terrible example to the offended laws of his country. 


It would be as ridiculous for England to attempt to keep its" ee 
troul over Canada, as for a foolish and super-annuated old mother ‘ 
attempt to keep in leading-strings a son of about forty. England’s rela. 
tionship to Canada was, and is, that of a parent; but in the politica] as 
well as in the social world children cannot be children all their lives, They 
will set up for themselves one day or another, and throw off the parents) 
controul, as Canada will, if it has only sufficient spirit, burst from the Jeag. 
ing strings in which England has bound it. As to our threats, they ough 
to be laughed at, for they place us in the situation of an old mamma of 
seventy running, with a rod’in her hand, after her grown up child, a naughty 
boy of some six and fifty. The affair is trnly ridiculous. 





JUSTICE FOR CANADA 


The ministers propose to send over to Canada troops, to cut the 
throats of the poor devils, who, like the mouse that knocked down 
the teacup and fled in alarm at the noise itself had made, are actu- 
ally trembling and shivering, at the idea of their contemptible 
flareup being spoken of in this country, as if it were something seri- 
ous. Nothing has such a tendency to magnify by distance as the 
rumour of a row, and if a policeman knocked down adrunken man 
in London, should the news ever travel so far, as Canada, it would 
most assuredly have swelled into acivil war, by the time the ae- 
countshould get there. We are thoroughly convinced of the 
tremendous exaggeration of the rebellion in Canada, and in spite 
of the alarming accounts of passengers from Highgate, and the 
palpable Major Longbowisms of the American press, we feel assu- 
red in our own minds, that the fuss made in this country is a great 
deal greater than circumstances warrant; and yet the govern- 
of this country is recommended to send out a quantity of troops to 
butcher a parcel of poar imbeciles, who are running away In terror 
and confusion from the very-seund of their own muskets. — Poor 
creatures, Why not leave them alone, for it is quite evident, they 
will not do each other any harm to signify. The best of itis, that 
the press, while it advises killing them all off, at the same moment 
allows they have good reason for revolting ; but it is said, be- 
fore we redress their grevances, we must put down the complal- 
nants at the point of the bayonet. If this were the proposition 
of the Irish government, we should regard it as a characteristic 
bull, but for an English ministry to propose the bayonet first and 
redress afterwards, is beyond what we expected, even from W hig 
inconsistency. Itis worse than hanging a man first and putting 
him on his trial afterwards, for in this case, the insurgents are 3° 
mitted to be just in their demands, and yet, they are killed before 
justice is thought of. 
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CANADIAN AFFAIRS 





The row in Canada is going on, and each days post brings some 
intelligence of a man missing, or a barn taken by surprise, but these 
shocks do not convulse the money market so much as they did on 
the first arrival of the news of the disturbances. Colonel Wether- 
all continues to send spooney dispatches, descantiug whiningly on 
the nuisance of his “‘ brave cohorts” getting their feel wet ;and the 
troops of Canada seem to be such delicate milksops, that they can- 
not go into action unless protected by Indian rubber clogs, umbrel- 
las, and a Macintosh. Lieutenant Colonel Wetherall declares pom- 
pously in his dispatches, ‘‘1 marched with my brave fellows én 
spite of the rain, and we succeeded in setting fire to a house, that 
we passed by in our progress.” Why any one could set fire to a 
house, and as the piece of mischief seems to have been meiely wan- 
ton, and to accomplish no end, we can only deseribe it as a shabby 
piece of wilful arson. 

There has been a great deal of nonsense spoken about the Par- 
liament meeting earlier to enable the government to come toa de- 
cision about Canada. Parliament of course js asleep, but we who 
are always awake, came to our decision on the point last week, 
and that was to ‘‘let them fight it out betweenthem.” As to our 
atiempting to interfere, what good shall we either do'to them or 
to ourselves : legislating for acountry so far off must be but a blind 
and clumsy business at the best. One might as well attempt to 
open a tea caddy, with a key a mile long, as to fumble about in a 
petty little colony with the end of the British sceptre, which from} John Brown, for stealing a pot, two months hard labour. TanBt 
its being in the hands of a person so far off as to make it utterly| James Wilson, for stealing a leg of mutton, (poor hungry devil,) : 
impossible for that person to see the effect produced, is pretty | Monrus imprisonment in the House of Correction, and HarD Laver 
sure todo much more harm than good, and is just as likely to| It is almost superfluous on our part to make any remarks on the po 
knock the wrong person on the head, as to punish the right one. | cases—they speak for themselves, and are further evidence, if any ott? 

We érust that after what we have said, the thing will be allow-| needed, of the injustice of the administration of the laws of this cour. 


LAWS FOR RICH AND POOR. 


At the Westminster Sessions the following convictions took ae 
rapid succession one after the other, all within the space of about t# 
hours. j 
Eliza Cufl, a respectable person, for shoplifting and stealing 2 4% 
of ribbons, for one month imprisonment in the House of Correction. “ 

Elizabeth Lee for stealing a pot, (a shabby looking person too) 
months’ imprisonment and hard labour. 
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\ respectable person, in circumstances of comfort, and entirely free from 
vs temptation induced by want, goes into a linen-drapers shop, pretends to 
the purchases, and goes through all the sneaking knavery of a regular 
_ | Jgnned trick of shoplifting, and in consideration of her respectability, she 
, “Jt off with a month's imprisonment. We need not repeat the argument 

yegested by common sense, that the more respectable the thief, the more 
' enerelY should the thief be punished; but turn to the last case we have 


) | make 


ited— ‘ a 
A poor fellow steals a leg of mutton, an article of food, a positive neces- 

ary to his existence, he does it with all the certainty of detection, which 
» | gows the desperation which prompted the act, he abandons what he has 
- | golen, (for it was proved he threw it from him immediately,) aud what 
s | his punishment? As there are no allowances for respectability (which 
y | askes a crime much worse, surely there must be much greater allow- 
1 | jyces for want, which is one of the few things that make a crime venial. 
- | gyno! The very same tribunal that had just let off the shoplifter with a 
t | gonth’s imprisonment, because his only excitement to the act was innate 
f | gickedness; we repeat the very same tribunal condemns the leg of mutton 
y | jilferer (who evidently wanted a meal,) to labour hard for three months in 

the House of Correction. 

Comment cannot strengthen the indignation that must be roused 

- | i, the public mind by the repeated instances of this kind that are 
wotinually brought under public notice. The puuishment for pot 
stealing which is so rigid in the two cases we have marked above, 
yas been rendered very leniant in recent cases, we could pvint out, where 
the pot-stealers have been gentlemen, who added to the dishonesty of the 
theft, the disgusting and brutal blackguarding of a street-row, and an 
e | asaulton the policemen. We fear that we have only been wasting our 
own and our readers time by these observations, for so long as it is optional 
to inflict various punishments for the same offence, and not compelling to 
treat with one crime in only one way. How long will the distinction be 
j | wade in favour of the “ privileged classes ” of the community. 





REBELLIOUS HEROES. 





We copy the following from the Weekly Dispatch ;— 

“The latest intelligence from Canada states that Brown, Papineau, and 
(Callaghan are still at large. ‘The two latter ran away at St. Charles, 
tefore the troops came up. The former, as Lieutenant General of the 
rebels, remained to hear the first shot and then departed.”——Foretgn Cor- 
respondent of the Dispatch. 

We put it to the public to say whether the above paragraph does not 
ily bear us out in all we have said about this contemptible Canadian 
lusurrection. The two most active rebels bolt like a shot, before a shot is 
tred, and the Lieutenant General, the leader of the whole of the rebel 
fore, leads it is true, but which way?) Why he leads off one of the most 
tecipitate and disgraceful retreats that ever occurred in the annals of 
‘hiking. And the English Parliament is to meet a month earlier to quell 
i. insurrection of which snch humbugs as these are the valiant leaders. 
Pay the passage out of an inspector of Police, and two men, and we will 
bound that Canada will be as peaceful as Panton Square, Coventry 
‘treet, in the midcle of a wet day in November. There has not been for 
tauy years any thing so truly contemptible as the insurrection in Canada, 
itd the conduct of the military on the spot, with reference to it. Why 
4etevolt of the paupers at St. Andrews Workhouse, a year or two since 
- ma larger allowance was a prodigy of valour comparedto this pitiable and 
batry shindy, 
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p ROBBING A SULTAN, 


, | The papers inform us that the Turkish Ambassador has received in- 

| “Uctions from the Sultan to lay out 300,000 francs in the purchase of 

: Ihe oenctions of the fine arts,and ingenious mechanism in France and 

Ogland, 

We must confess we should be afraid the Ambassador will get diddled, for 

"he should, as he doubtless will put himself in the hands of an English 
| "tluoso to make the selection for the purchase, it is ten to one, if he does 

» so get swindled out of the best part of the money. 

e | ,,/hatthe productions of the fine arts in England are, it would be very 

: buy to say. We are unfortunately not a nation that is famous for 
; “2 more than Morison’s Pills, and Warren's Blacking. Any ove who 


3 


has his wits about him, and succeeds in getting the Ambassador in tow, 
will make a pretty penny in the way of commission, if he minds what he is 
after. 

We have heard that the worthy Ambassador has already made a few 
purchases for his master, the Sultan, from the articles of “ingenious 
mechanism ”’ in this country. He has obtained a macintosh, for the Sul- 
tan’s own wear, and a large stock of the arsenic candles, to form the 
‘light of the harem.” Asa pattern of what England has done in the way 
of literature and the fine arts, the ambassassador has taken a whole set of 
FIGARO, and begs that proofs of the caricatures by Newman, (surnamed 
SEYMOUR THE SECOND,) may be preserved, to decorate the walls of the 
Seraglio. 





THE BLUB DEVIL MEDDLERS. 


At the recent fire by the side of the Thames, an honest seaman in one 
of the neighbouring vessels, was, at some personal risk, engaged in getting 
some of the papers of the captain, to deposit them in a place of security, 
when a busy, meadling blue devil, determined to poke his nose in just 
where it was not wanted, rushes up to stop him as he is conveying the pro- 
perty to a place of safety, gratifies his insolent curiosity by reading all the 
private letters and papers of the captain, and causes a vety considerable 
delay to the poor sailor, who was naturally anxious to rescue as much of 
his captain's property as possible. After fiddling away some very valuable 
time, the policeman condescended to let the sailor go on with his honest and 
faithful service to his master: but, of course, a great deal of very dangerous 
delay has been occasioned. The sailor has been detained so Jong that the 
fire had reached the very place where his captain’s property is deposited, 
and in getting away with very great difficulty, he is so seriously burnt, that 
he is compelled to be taken at once to the hospital. 

This is one of the many instances of the good that is done by the new 
police, at any place where they presume to intrude themselves. The poor 
fellow is perhaps maimed for life, and for what? To gratify the impertinent 
curiosity of a meddling and intrusive blue devil! We should like to know 
whether the poor fellow will get any redress from the police commisioners. 
Oh, no! that is out of the question. 


ee 





SETTING THE THAMBS ON FIRB 


It has been said that no one will succeed in setting the Thames 
on fire. ‘There was however a few days ago, when the merest dolt 
on earth, aye even D’Israeli might have succeeded in setting fire to 
the Thames, for at the recent tremendous conflagation at Curling 
and Davis’s wharf, an immense quantity of oil floated on the river, 
and if any one had happened to have been there with a lighted 
candle, he might have got the credit of setting the Thames on fire 
without much difficulty. 


a 


BREVITIES. 


A Weighty Orator 
Mr. D'Israeli is determined to have another shy at speech-making, and declares 
among his private friends that by the sneers of the press he is completely put upon 
his mettle, From what we have heard and seen of this individual, we should say 
lead was the only meéal he would ever be put upon. 


The Palmerston Patent 
Though the inventor of Sleep is not known, we think that for the perfection to 
which it has been brought at the Foreign Office, the two noblemen in authority there 
have earned a right to a patent. 
Rather Dry 


There have been bad complaints of the dryness of the atmosphere in the Houses 
of Parliament. The dryness of the atmosphere is easily accounted for, by the 
extreme dryness of the speeches that are continually deliveredthere. 


ee 





THEATRICALS 





The grand theatrical topic of interest ig the approaching debut of Charles Kean, 
who appears on Monday night, in the character of Hamlet. Bunn has shewn great 
spirit and liberality in offering such terms as he has done, but we have very little 
doubt that he will be rewarded for his enterprise. We have heard various stories of 
what steps Macready is taking to detract, as far as possible, the success of this young 
actor. It is all in the way of business for one manager to oppose another, but when 
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we consider all the citcumstances, we think the course that Macready has been 
taking, says little for his good feelings as a man, or for his confidence in his own | 





house is very far from contemptible. 


powers as atragedian. Mr. Macready has had the town all to himself for a number! ‘lhe Queen’s isin the eloquent language of the late Lady Barrymore going ; 
of vears, and if, with all the advantage of having had no one to contest with him the | They have got out four new pieces, written the last week, and what is more = ‘a 
7 z 2 ® ° 7 ° e flo» 
tracic wreath, he has been unable to rise above the rank of a mere ranting melo-| ful than all, they have got out a play bill. The concern is announced as Mien. 
r Ps. 


dramatic actor, he cannot complain of lack of opportunity, but must attribute his | borough’s; but the lady seems to be taking it very easy somewhere else, for she 
That he has failed as a first-rate tragedian, his | to be seen at the theatie, at least as an actress The management seems to be : 


failure to a deficiency of ability. ; , a ad ‘a 
warmest admirers cannot deny. He can take short steps, he can speak in a voice | atit, with reckless energy, and have got out a one sheet poster. What p, 3 
as low as a dustman with the asthma, andhe can grasp like a man who has} We shudder at the consequence. next 
smeasaantinnsinntianensninnaansestvencasienieetagameiegiiniiiiimadeaiiiaiiil eitedeeeamae 
TO ADVERTISERS!!! ere 


just been nearly hanged, and has been cut down in time to save his life, but all this, 


though mightily effective, and though it tells amazingly with the gods, is not tragedy, NOTICE FOR THE FUTURE—As this Publication must go to Press path 
earlier than usual, Advertisements cannot be received after 12 o'clock on a 
nes, 


and it is too late in the day for Macready to think of becoming a regular tragedian. 
Cobham tried it on very hard at the Coburg,and a Mr. Freer pitches the same thing | day morning; and they are requested to be forwarded to the office of James Tury 
: ‘ NER 


particularly strong at the Pavilion ; but in spite of all the groaning and grasping, the | STAR Press, 20, Cross Srreet, {HATTON GaRpDEN. As this periodical 


strutting, and the starting, the roaring, and the ranting that may be used, none of | but a small space to Advertisements, and those coming immediate] y unde 
these qualities, and all put together, would not make a tragedian. But this is not 
Macready’s fault, it is rather his misfortune. We have heard, however, that heaven 
and earth were to have been moved to strengthen Covent Garden against Kean’s 
nights at Drury Lane, which would be all fair and managerial, particularly as two 
birds could thus be killed with one stone, a rival manager and a rival actor.’ Liston 
was, we are to!d, offered an engagement at Covent Garden, to play against Kean, and 
thus liberally give a young tragedian every chance of not being overawed by the pre- 
sence of too large an audience; but Liston, who values Bunn as a straightforward 
man, and feels an interest in him for his liberality and enterprise, positively declared 
that if ever he acted again it should be at Drury Lane Theatre. What were 
the Covent Garden people to do then? Kean must be crushed if possible. But 
how? Great interest was made to allow the dramatic galvanization, and histronic 
resuscitation of Charles Kemble, but the scheme has failed, for the Queen, very 
properly, refused to sanction the re-appearance of this gentleman, merely to operate 
against a young performer, who if he succeeds must be a bright ornament to the 
drama, and a solitary one to tragedy, its highest department. There is very little 
feeling of any kind in matters of business we know, and of course it must be a mat- 
ter of business with Macready (who would like to be thought a tragedian,) to pre- 
vent the success of young Kean, who is said to be fully capable of filling the vac ant 
‘throne: which has not been fitly occupied since the death of his father. We look 
with anxious interest to the debut of young Kean, on Monday next. He is a gentle- 
man, which cannot be said of all who aspire to tragic honeurs. It is true he has par- 
tially failed in London twice, but we implore the public, (and the press, if it is capa- 
ble of one generous feeling, ) to throw aside all illiberal prejudice,and be prepared to 
hail him with that kindness, which the arduous nature of his undertaking, should 
at once inspire. Bunn deserves every praise forwhat he has done on this occasion. 
By the bye, his pantomime is '‘ Ossa to a wart ”’ better than that at Covent Garden. 
We think the game is now in his own hands, and we shall take care to assist 
him in playing it. He is incapable, at all events, of a mean and paltry feeling, and 
where he finds talent, he cares not whether it be friend or foe, but he is sure to be 
found ready to bring it forward, if he thinks his doing so consistent with his interest 
as a manager. 

Turn we now tp Covent Garden. We, who hada high respect for Macready 
(though we really can't tell why) are grieved at the state of affairs at this establish- 
ment. We do not mean to say the houses have. been poorer than usual, but we hear 
that Macready, incensed at the truth being spoken by one or two portions of the 
press, has withdrawn from the truth speaking papers their usual privelege. Why 
what wretched policy is this? Does Mr. Macready think that for the value ofa 
paltry admission, a candid critic can be induced to call him other than a leading 
tragedian or a liberal manager. In spite of Foster's bellows in the Hxaminer, and 
Talfourd’s penny trumpet, in his preface to ‘Ion,’ the public knows that Macready 
js nota Shakespearian actor. His ‘ Richard the Third’ is an impetuous bully; _ his 
‘Othello’ is an illtempered nigger; his ‘Hamlet’ is a snappish gentleman, with 
one stocking down, and his ‘ Macbeth’ done every Monday, is a political nuisance. 
But the best of the joke is that he has withdrawn our admission. Lord help the man, 
he did this long ago, for he virtually excluded us from the theatre, by his own acting. Se: ACT NG 
The only occasions on which we ever have visited Covent Garden this season, have THREE PENNY 3 as oo & I 
been on the nights of new pieces, as a duty to the public, and from what the pieces > 4 a D R A M A 
are the public must know the duty has-been a precious arduous one. We have | 
sometimes looked in .to shed a tear of compassion over a shy house, but this! y, under the Direcr PaTrronaGe or HER Magesty, who commanded thr: 














so low as some periodicals, but the certainty of notice, the extent of its Circular; 
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BioGRAPHY, WITH SpirRITED ENGRAVINGS. 
In Weekly Numbers, price \d.and Parts, price 4d. 


OLIVER TWISS, 
THE WORKHOUSE BOY. 


BY POZ. 


‘* The satirical hints on the New Poor Law Bixtz in this Work, wlll be eager) 
read by the opposers of that measure.’’-— Times. " 


"4" FO wheat + IMPOSITION, THE PUBLIC ARE REQUESTED TO 
Ask For *QLIVER TWISS, by POz,” 


Published by J. Partie, 4, Brydges Street, Catherine Street.—Sold by W.¥ 
Crark, Warwick Lane; Bercer, Holywell Street; Hucxtenripes, Charles 
Street, Hatton Garden, and all the respectable Booksellers in the Kingdom. . 














fQHORN'’S POTTED YARMOUTH BLOATERS, tor Tow 
Biscuits, Sandwiches, and Wine, in Pots Is. and 2s. each. 4 
The high repute and immense sale of this delicate preparation has induced 
many would-be tradesmen (who, not having an idea of their own,to attempt ay 
imposition, by labelling a potexactly like his, thereby to deceve the public an 
injure him, (having actually applied to his printer for that purpose ; well knowing 
that they cannot prepare the Fish, the receipt being an vld family one. apd the 
secret in the curing of the Herring bywhich its rancid qualities are destroyed, aii! 
It becomes so delicious arelish It is easily detected by observing his signature 
ALEX. THORN, on the side, and on the top Proprietor of the celebrated 
TITORN’S TALLY HO! SAUCE, 
For Fish,Game, Steaks, Wild Fowl, and all Made Dishes, imparting a zest 
not otherwise acquired—the most economical now in use; in Bottles 2s. and 4s. 
each, warranted in all climates. Wholesale at the Manutactory, Thorn’s (j) 
Italian and Foreign Warehouse. 223, High liolborn; also, at all wholesale oilipen 
and druggists ; and retail by all respectable oilmen, grocers, and druggists in the 
United Kingdom. ° 
BRITISH WINES. 
The Oldest House in London for British Wines. Warranted four years old, Ss 
per dozen, 
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New Copyright Plays, 
PRICE 3d. EACH. 


UNDER THE QUEEN’S ESPECIAL PATRONACE. 






mournful duty will now be spared to us, and our only visits will be to criticise copies on her recent visit to Covent Garden Theatre. 
novelty. If Macready has taken Covent Garden, to act in, it is a pity that he does JOAN OF ARC is Published this Week, 
not act those parts he can fill with propriety. His ‘ Rob Roy’ is one of the best | Price ONLY THREEPENCE—being No. 16, of the THREEPENNY AcTiING Drama 
things he does, and yet forsooth, he must hand it overto Mr. Phelps, just to show | No. 15. THE PAROLE OF HONOUR, 

< > ACT@eCAQTYV i< ¢ ‘fe ~~ ; r yo ‘ > . rae > . . ® ° - e 2 
that he, Macready, is above these things. We do not say Mr. Phelps was not equal | The Plays already published comprise the best copyright new pieces, and to pro’ 


toit. On the contrary he played it well, but it is Macready’s part, and even if he | the determination of the Proprietor to make this work worthy of thePatronage 
og e ; : cn Si e as ‘ ‘ ae oe . ‘ d : ; « é : ws s eh 
would put his shoulder to the wheel, as ‘ Grindoff,’ in the ‘ Miller and his Men,’ he | has received, he has purchased the following eminently suceess-ful pieces, whit 





would only be doing what he is suited for. | will appear in rapid succession : 
Webster has secured the lease of the Haymarket Theatre. This is as it ought to) DON JUAN = a ; : By C. Srir.ine. 
be, for as he has raised the value of the property, to him alone is undoubted!y due the | TEM PT AWION - : De. MILLiGEN. 
reward, that may result from his judicious management. The ‘ Love Chase,’ and | mys yp ik "G’S WAGER ‘ T. E. WILks. 
Power fill the house every night, and will do so until the close of the season. WANTED A RBRIGAND : G. A. A’BecKETT. _ 
Mrs. Honey has taken the Norton Folgate, and by spirited management is clearing | The First Volume containing 12 Copyright Plays, is published, Price, 3s. ™ 
a profit of about two hundred pounds per week. Her plan is so liberal and judici-| Tye followine have been re-printed;— : 
ous, that she could scarcely fail of success, and we wish her a long continuance of | ” Wo. 3. WV IRGINUS the RU™M-UN. 
that, which now attends her efforts | Xo G PEREG Run AVEONS OF PICKWICK, 
Tue Treatre Royar Lirrte Cuurcn Street, PortLAND-MarkKeET Pap- ; Ro 10 LORD BD ARVLEWY 
DINGTON is in full force. Four or five tragedies every week, and a pantomine every | *.% Tveev. Play 44 thls Kaltes & aoe ta Seine price 3d. each: 
night are irresistable attractions, to a populous, and baked tatur devouring district, | o atacuar ncaa ee ee é' an ——— ‘GE Of 
sach as that in which this ‘‘ Property ’’ is situated. The management has made a London—Pubiished (for the Proprietor) by W. 8 PRANGE, 
great point in the bills, of having made a box dour. Are we to infer from this, that] Paternoster Row, and all Booksellers in the Kingdom. 





there used to be no door to the boxes until pow, andthat the box visitors hitherto 


. . ° . ‘ ss : a = ; i asda eel SS = TURNER? 
have been in the habit of effecting that ingress by the window. At all events, we! A , 20 Cross Street, Hatton Garden—JaAMes Tur 


wish success to every body, and therecan be no doubt, that the manazement of 
Of the 


18 nos 


devotes 
s alway nian dik Mies . 3 . t the oye 
it has always been considered a valuable medium of publicity. The charges bie os 
Bes are jot 

and the valuable class of readers it is supported by, render it invaluable to a 
as Vey. 


Tuts 1s ‘*OLiveR Twiss, THE WorKkHovssé Boy.’’ An ORIGINAL Satin 

















